The Blackamoor

body bear no signs of violence. When she is
dead we can pull down a portion of the ceiling,
and thus make it seem as if a rafter falling on
her head had killed the lady. Suspicion
cannot rest on you, since all men will impute
her death to accident." The Moor was pleased
with this advice, and accepted it. One night,
when he and Disdemona were in bed, the
Ensign, who had been concealed in a closet
opening into the chamber, made a noise,
according to plan. The Moor said to his wife :
" Did you not hear that noise ? "

a Indeed, I heard it" she replied.

" Rise" said the Moor, " and see what 'tis"

Disdemona got out of bed, and as she
approached the closet the other villain rushed
out " and beat her cruelly with the bag of
sand across her back, upon which Disdemona
fell to the ground, scarcely able to draw her
breath " ; but with the little voice she had
left, she called upon the Moor for aid. But
the Moor, leaping from the bed, exclaimed :
" Thou wickedest of women, thus has thy
falseness found its just reward." The poor
lady protests her innocence, but lago keeps
pounding her until she is senseless. The two
men then lay her on the bed, wounded her
head, and pulled down the ceiling of the room.
Then the Moor shouts that the house is falling
down, and the neighbours come running in to
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